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The SON G Tunes Tranſpos'd for the Flute. 
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Uſe your time ye Virgins fair, 
Chooſe before your day's are evil ; 


Fifteen is a Seaſon rare, 


Five and Forty is the Devil; 
Juſt when ripe conſent to door, 


Hug no more the lonely Pillow; 


Women like ſome other Fruit, 
Looſe there relliſh when too mellow. 
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The Country Squire loves Running, 
A pack of wellmouth'd Hounds; 
Another fanſies Gunning 
For wild Ducks in his Grounds : 
This Hunts, that Fowls, 
This Hawks, Dick Bowls, 
No greater pleaſure wiſhing, 
But Tom that tells what Sport cxcells ; 
Gives all the Praiſc to Fiſhing. | 
CHO. Then who, &c. in f 
A good Weſtfalia Gammon, 
Is counted dainty Fair ; 
But what is't to a Sammon, 
Juſt taken from the Ware : 
Wheate Ears and Ywailes, 
Cocks, Snipes and Rayles ; 
Are priz*d while Seafor's laſting, 
But al) muſt ſtoop ro Crawfiſh Soop, 
Or ve no skill in Tefting, 
CHO. Then who, &c. 
IV. 
Keen Hunters always take too, 
Their pray with too much pains; 
Nay often break a Neck too, 
A Penance for nor Brains; EY 
They Run, they Leep, 
Now high now deep; 
Whilſt he chat Fiſhing chooſes, 
With eaſe may do'r, may more to boot; 
May encertain the Muſes. 
CHO. Then who, &Cc. 
And tho? ſome envions wranglers, 
To jeer us will mike bold, 
Ard Laugh at patient Anglerg, 
Who ſtand fo long ith* cold. 
They wait on. Mifs, 
We wait on this, # 
And think it ezfjie laborr, | 
And if you*d know, F.ſh profits too, 
Conſult our Hel/and Neighbour. 
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A Dialogue between a Town Sharper and his Hoſteſs, Sung by 
Mr. Leveridge and Mr. Pate, in the 1/7. Part, Sett by Mr. Daniel Purce/, 
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LE 0-I 
Sharp, My purſe ſweet Hoſteſs is but lank, 
But L have ſome thing elſe in bank; 
And you at home Pl] kindly thank, 
With charming ſweet Sol fa. 
Well fir and Chaunt from Morn to Noor, 
No Nightingalin May or June; 
Did ever Sing fo fine a Tune, 
As fa, ls, la, ls, la, la, &c. 


Hoff. You take me for an Idiot ſure, 

Will this fine Tune my debt ſecure; 

Or pay my Baker or my Brewer, 
Or keep me from the Law, 

To buy your Shirts cher*:s Mony lent, 
Beſides in Mcat and Drink more ſpent ; 

And can you think"l pay my Rent, 

Wich fo, la, la, ls, la, la, &Cc. 


Sharp. Vl reach thee ſuch a pretty Song, 
Shall pleaſe Rich, Poor, Old, and Young ; 
Get thee a Huſband Stour and Strong, 
Some Country Rich Jack-Daw ; 
Nay more Pll bring to quit my Scores, 
A crew of Toping Sons of Whores; 
Shall Drink all Night and Charm the Huurs, 
With fa, la, ls, la, la, la, &c. 


Hyſt. Ye cunning Rogue this wheedling talk, 
You fancy will rub out my chalk ; 
But I your fly defjzn will balk, 
When you to Jayl I draw 
Your boaſted Song's a fooliſh thing, 
For do but you the Mony bring, 
Yowll find I can already ſing, 
Po, ls, ls, 18, la, la, 8c. 


Well 


Frisk or S9, and then Rub on the Law. Well Since you're ona merry Pin, and. 
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Enter a Chimny Sweepers Boy and SING S. 


Boy, Sweep, ſweep, ſweep, 
My Lord and Madam ſleep, 
Whilſt I Pch Chimney creep, 
And ſweep, ſweep, ſweep. 
He nimbly clumb up to the top, 
Without a Ladder or a Rope, 
And ſweep, ſweep, ſweep, 
Who calls the Chimney ſweep ? 


Enter a Cookmaid with a Ladle Yawning. 


Cook. Heigh ho, Heigh ho, Heigh ho, 
Ye bawling Bratt what's here to do? 
With this your Sooty Devils trade, 
If with this ſqualling noiſe you make, ; 
My Lord and Lady chance to wake, 
I vow Pll break your head. 


Boy. Oh! Sicely, why fo full of wrath? 
You know 1 only mean, 
To ſweep the Chimney clean, 
Leaſt Snot ſhould fall and ſpoil the Broath, 


Cook, You youngſters have another way to deal, 
Pretend to ſweep, but come indeed to ſteal 


Boy. Nay now my Honours touch'd and ſoon, 
Pll make you fing another Tune. 


Cook, Come, Sirrab, come Pve lately loſt a ſpoon, 


Boy. Can no one be the thief but P 
Ye've found me ſtill an honeſt boy; 
You know Pve kept your councell too, 
And never hinted farther , 
Whar in the Kitchin Larder, 
L once ſaw you and Foby the Coachman do? 


D Cook. 
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Cook. Ye little Rogue, how did you dare, 
To peep on ſuch a grand affair ? 


Boy, I faw it and will cell it too, 
The garters you had on were blew; 
PII publiſh every thing was done, 
Becauſe you tax me with your Spoon. 


Cook, I did but jeſt, come let's be friends, 
PII fetch thee what ſhall make amends. 
[Exit Cook, 
Boy. Sweep, ſweep, ſweep, 
I aw the Coachman creep, 
Into the Stable dark and deep, 
When I by chance did peep. 


Enter Cookmaid with a great piece of Bread and Butter. 
o 


Cook, No more of that upon your life, 
We are contracted -Man and Wiſe ; 
And what you then did chance to ſee, 
Was all in*th way of honeſty : 
We've given our Words and both ſhook hands, 
And that's as firm as Marriage bands. 


Boy: Get me my Breakfaſt to my wiſh, 
With no more ſpoons thrown in my diſh, 
Agen upon a Truſs of hay, 
You both may in the ſtable play ; 
And I that peep, and ſweep and peep, 
And ſweep, and peep, will nothing fay. 


Cook. Pl] feed thee eill I cloy, 


My pretty, pretty boy ; - 
Thou ſhalc thy Breakfaſt have each morn. 


Boj. And you all night ſhall have your joy, 
C HO- Theu ſhalt, &c. 
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A Dialogue in the fifth A of the firſt part of Maſſaniello, bet 
Pate and Leveridge, Afting two Fiſh-wives Scolding. 


1, Fiſh. 


24. Fiſh. 


I f. Fiſh, 


24. Fiſh. 


1. Fiſh. 


Both Sing 1. Ye fiithy Sow, 


24. Fiſh. 


Ow comes it now good Mrs. ſprat, 
You are ſo Impudent of late? 
Tiindeavour to foreſtall my Wares, 
And thruſt your Noſe in my affairs, 
What 1&t you would be at? 


What means the Blowz, my aCtions ſhew, 
I ſcorn both 'your affairs and you ; 
I hope my trade is not ſo ſmal}, 
To help it I ſhouw'd yours foreſtal}, 
Sure *cis not come to that ? 


Come, come I know you carry*t high, 
But yeſterday the Neighbours ſwore, 
Thar you did all the Herrings buy, 
That 1 had bargair'd: for before. 


They lye, I am the verieft jade, 
That &er at Door a By-blow laid, 
If I did any Herrings buy, —_Y 
I'd have ye know, { 3 
Ye filthy Sow, 
Pve other fiſh to fry. 


Come, come you did, you did, ye Quean, 
And in the Ate-houſe croſs the green, 
To Breakfait drilPd my Husband too. 


1. Þd have ye know, } 
24. Ye did ye Quean, | 


together. 
24. Ye did ye Quean, 
1. And drilPd my Husband by. | 
2d, Pye other Fiſh to fry. J 


Ye dirty mawks — would I but go, 
To graft my ſpouſe a Horn or fo, - 
Pve Cuſtomers of Lords or Knights, 
Would be my Friends both days and nights, 
And take it tor a favour too. Tf, F 


1f, Fiſh. 


d. Fiſh. 
io. Fa 


2d. Fiſh. 


: . F; ®. 
Tt. Fiſh. 
24. Fiſh. 


Both together, 11 teach you to flander me thus, thus, and thus: 
Pll teach you to Cuckold me thus, thus and thus. 


iz Jj 


Thou long haſt bragg'd of this I own, 
When only Scowndrels of the Town, 
Were ſtill employed to Till your Ground, 
Of which your Husband's one, 
He was, but he ſoon found his dangerous caſe, 
He knows thou art not ſound. 


Not found — you Trollop — by this light, 
To vex thee now Pl! tell the truth in ſpite, 
He does Love me, thy Husband's mine, 

Our Hands, our Lipps, our—— we joyn, 

And when we fit, and Sing, and play, 


Has wiſl'd thee hang'd a bundred times a day. 
PII flie that Noſe, 


Heſays that Mouth, 
Is like the Pole, *will reach from Nurcb to South, 
And if youre there ſo wide, 4 
You know full well, 

The tales Men tell, 


What they ſuſpeR beſide. 


Ye Carrion, 
Ye Mawkin, 
Ye Slattern, 
Ye Puſs. 
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A SONG, Sett by Mr. Samue/ Ackeroyde. 
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A SONG Sett by Mr. Ackeroyde. 
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The De--il took him for a dunce of the game, 
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the Fry--er took bim for a 
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TWANGDILLO. 


A New Ballad, the Word's made to the Tune of a Pretty Couns 
try Dance, call'4 the Hobbyhorſe. 
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Which made ey*ry Maiden, With Maidenheads la-den, And Widows, tho? juſt ſet Tree, To, 
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The firſt that brake Ice, was a Laſs had been 
Born of a good Houſe but decay'd; 
Her Gown was new Dy'd, and her Night-rail Clean, 
And to Sing and talk French had bin bred; 
Shed dance Northern Nancy, 
Ask*d Parley wous Franſay, 
That Hodge might her breeding ſee, 
She'd rowl her black Eye, 
Breaths ſhort with a ſigh, 
When e&ecr ſhe came nigh Twangdillo Twang, &C. 


The next was a Seemſtreſs of Stature low, 
That fancy*d ſhe wanted a Male, 
Her Hair was as black as an Autumn loe, 
And hard as a Coach-horſes tay] ; 
She'd Oagle and Wheedle, 
And prick with her Needle; 
What de lack, what de buy, cry'd ſhe? 
But now the brisk tone, 
Is changd to a proan, 
Ah! Pity my Moan Twangdillo Twang, &Cc. 
'v 


A Muſty old Chambermaid lean and tall, 
The next as a Suiter app-ars, 
With a Tongue loud and ſhrill, but no Teeth at all, 
For time had drawn them many years ; 
Caſt Gowns and ſuch Lumber, 
Old Smocks withont number, 
She bragg*d ſhould her Dowry be, 
Forty pair of Lacd Shooes, 
Ribbons Green, Red and Blews, 
But all would not Nooſe Twangdillo Twarg, &C. 
V. 


The next was a Laſs of a Popih ſtrain, 
That Feſwite Whims had been taught, 
She bragg'd they ſhonld ſoon have King F. again, 
Tho? her ſpouſe was late hangd for the Plott ; 
The French would come over, 
And land here at Dover, 
And all as they wiſh'd would be; 
The Facobie jade, 
Talk'd as if ſhe was mad, 
In hopes to have had 7wangdillo Twarg, SC. 


” 
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VI. "DJ. * 
[, Vinton fat Widow Sa. ng ond; 
Wh Cuckold had :pick* up lome Pei. 
He had kilPd halfhis Neighbours with Wine he'd brew'd, 
" And lately had poyſon'd himſelf 
With Bumpers of Clare, 
_ = Souſe paying _ 
©? _— companion be; 
Strike fiſt TO board, 
Huzza was the Word, 
Come Kiſs me adord 7: ages T wang, &e. 


But Roger refolv*d not to be her man, 
And fo gave a looſe to the next, 
The Neice of a canting bleer Ey'd Now Con, 
That ſtifly could Canvafs a Text. 
A Dame in Che too, 
Would fain be his Bride too, 
And make him of Londen free ; 
But no Laſs would down, 
In Country or Town, | 
So Purſe-proud was + Twangdillo Twang, SC, 


Till at laſt pretty Nancy, a Farmers joy, 
That newly a Milking bad _ 
Round fac'd, Cherry Cheeks, with a ſmirking Eye, 
Came tripping it over the Green. 


A ſpan ſhe could bardly be; 
Her Hips were plump grown, 
Yume tes temas down Thou Bk, Twp 
was own 2x , wW , 
bend oung luſty Twangdilo, 
Twang dee. 
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A match at Stool=ball, the Words made to a Ground 
by Mr. Thomas D'u ng 
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Hugh, Kate, Doll, Sue, BIſ and Moll, with Hodge, and Bridger, and TFames, and Nam ; 
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But when plump Grj/s got the Ball in her Muttoa Fiſt, once fretted, ſhed _ it 
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Doll got Hugh, all wh by turns their Laſſes and Buſy *em. Jolly Ralph was in with 
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Peg, tho? freckl'd like a Turkey 


gg, and ſhe as right as is my Leg 


- 


»Þ I 0.8 T *V 


4 a4 a 


FF 


= 


ry 4 


* 
« 


Sp pp 


leave to towze her, Harry thzn to Ka-tyſwore, her Duggs were pretty, tho? chey | 
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were all fveaty, and large as a-ny Cows are. Tow melancholy was With his Laſs; far. 
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Sue, do what &er he cou'd, wow'd not note him. Some had told her, bing a Souldier | 


in a party, with Ma-car-ty, at the ſeige of Limrick, he was wounded in the Scrotums. 
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Ringer; He to carry onthe Jeſt, be-gins a+ Bumper to the beſt, and winks at her of 
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But the cunning Philly, wa was more kind to Willy, wha of f all their Ally, was the ableſt. 
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all che reit, and ſquzez'd her by the Finger. Tien wentthe Glaſſes round, 


then went t 
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Laſles down, each Lad did his Sweee heaxt own, and on the Graſs did fling her: 
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£ (eo ) 
The firſt SONG in the firſt Part of Maſſaniello, Sung by Mr. Pate, 
2 es. k Repreſenting Fate, - os 
Rom Azure Plains, bleſt with Eternal day, 
Celeſtial flowry Groves, that neer decay ; 
From Lucid Rocks that Sas bright Rays let in , 
Where with unclouded Brow, 
I fate and view'd the deeps below, 
And faw my female drudges Spin; 
} Fate am come, thy Courage to imprave, 
'Tis the EcernaPs Dome, Engrav'd in Adamant above , 
And oh! thou drowzy Deity, 6 
That doft, in ſhumbers bind, 
The Body of Mortality, 
And calm the Stormy mind; 
No more, no more his Brain poſſeſs, 
With the ſoft charm of gentle Peace, - 
He muſt awake to bloody Wars, 
Unbounded Fury, civil Jars, 
And is by Heav*ns decree for wonderous deeds gefign'g; 


St, Genaro . Proteitor of Naples deſcends and Sings. 
St. Gen. Tho? mighty Fate all muſt obey, 
And conq'ring Hero's greateft King, 
_ _ A monegſt the reſt of human things, 
Yield to his. dreadfull ſway ; 
Yet view thy Book of Dooms once more, 
Thou there wile find one happy hour, 
When Naples ſhall be free from Rebel power, 
'Tis ſure as the revolving year, 
And I her darling. Saine appear, 
To ſtop thy fury leaft it ſhould exceed, 
And tell thee tho? permiſſion of this ill 
ls facr'd myſtery and th* Eternal's will, | 
7 - Yet he ther does the deed, . . * | 
; For doing it muſt bleed. CAſcends, 
Fae, Hear each Nei ing deſtiny, i; 
| Who the Souls of Mortals free, 
Hear my Voice and ſtraight obey, - 
Heaven commands, the work muſt ſtay; 
Such a. number and no more, | 
Muſt Encreaſe d your fatal ſtore, 
\ And he muſt die the rask being ,. 
Remember Sor ſo | 
Thaec he- that this mighty deed, 
Fox c JI | it muſt bleed, . 


